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None - one shot 


Author's Notes: 
Here is the prequel to Driving `) it is really silly xD 


Junior sure looks like he's enjoying himself at the amusement park. With shining eyes, wind blown hair and 
sticky pink candyfloss round his mouth, he looks like a little kid. Though | guess compared to me, he is still a 
kid. He isn't even twenty yet. 


Maybe that's why he's obsessed with all those plush toys too. I've been playing the sticky darts, hooking ducks, 
throwing the ring over the can and the shooting gallery. I've won a ton of toys for him. Maybe too many. l'm 
walking behind him, arms full of cuddly bunnies, kittens, bears and puppies. | can hardly freaking see where l'm 


going. 
"Junior" | call out to him. Junior stops and beams at me. 


"Hey Dave! Wanna go on the log flume?" 


"Let's dump your part shares in Hamelys in the car first, yeah". 


Junior giggled and gently tweaked my nose. His fingers are all sticky from his candy. | bet he's turned my 
fucking nose all pink and fluffy. 


We make our way over to the car park and after a couple of minutes, find the car. We stuff the plushies in 


the boot and then head back towards the amusement park. 

"You do realise" | say to Junior, "That if on the way back we meet a hold up man pointing a gun at us and 
demanding you surrender all your plushies to him and | have to fight him and knock him unconscious, we'll 
never get him to the police station cos we can't lock him in the boot cos its full of your toys". 


"We can tie him onto the roof rack" Junior said. 


"Uh, OK". | was totally cool with that until we reached the log flume. Then | remembered that we didn't have a 


roof rack. 


"Hey Junior..".| began but Junior suddenly gasped. Before | could ask him what has startled him, he put his 


gooey hands over my mouth 

"Shhh!" he whispered. "Look, over there, to the right". 

| looked. Ugh, it's the Tunnel of Love! What the fuck is Junior pointing to that for? 
Then suddenly | realised No! Surely it couldn't be. 


There was a familiar blonde guy and a smaller, familiar Scandinavian looking guy. They were holding hands and 


heading towards the Tunnel of Love. 
"James and Lars" Junior whispered gleefully. "They're going to ride it’. 
Hahaha, they were! Junior uncovered my mouth and | giggled Ack, now | can taste candy floss! 


We watched James pay the guy in the kiosk. They went through the double doors, to where the carts awaited 
them. Junior nudged me, giggling. 


"Come on Dave" he said. "Let's go on too!" 
Huh? What the hell has he been smoking? | stare at Junior confused. 
"If we go on, we can spy on James and Lars" he says eagerly. "Come on Dave, let's go see what they're up to!" 


Aha, that makes sense. | grin evilly and Junior and | hurry over to the kiosk. 


Its only after I've paid and we're approaching the doors that a thought suddenly hits me. 
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Its DARK inside! 


The End 


